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TO THE 


Little M'ffes and Matters 

/ 

O T 

IRELAND , 

This HISTORY of the 

WINGED RAMBLER, 
Is humbly infcribed 
By their conflant Friend, 
And lincere Well-wifher, 

J. R. 


the 


Flights of a Lady-Bird. 


CHAP. I. 


HAT a Lady- bird is a fweet 


creature, is what I am Cure 
every one cf my pretty little readers 
will readily allow. Its pretty wings, 
and the rpd coat that covers them, 
fprinkled with fpots of black, are 
too curious to efcape the notice of 
any little naturalift, either Mifs or 
Matter. But my Lady bird is not 
only pretty to look at, but more 
pleafing to hear talk ; for though it 
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8 The LADY-BIRD, 
is but a fhort-lived creature, it has 
a great deal of knowledge, has feen 
a great deal of. the world, and will 
give you the qjiara&ers of feveral 
little Miffes and Matters. 

It is much to be wifhed, thate- 
rery little maid apd bachelor would 
imitate my Winged Rambler> and 
fofe no part of, their time in idle 
converfation, or in the employ- 
ment of thofe things which* do not 
at. all contribute to the improve- 
ment of their minds* or the expan* 
fion of their little hearts. My La- 
dy- Bird was no fooner able to fly, 
than abroad it wandered in queft of 
knowledge; and in the courfe of 
its flight, obferving a pretty little 
Mifs. (it at a window, down fhe 
flew, and refted upon her pretty lit- 
tle arm, as you here fee. 


My 
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My Lady-bird was no fooner reft- 
ed upon this lilly 0 white arm, than 
it became acquainted with the cha- 
racter , temper, and difpQfmon ct 
Mifs Nancy, This little lady was 
of a fweet temper, and confequently 
careffed by every one. She faid her 
A - 5 . pray- 


10 The LADY-BIRD, 
prayers every morning and evening, 
was perfe&ly obedient to her pa- 
rents* and loved her brother Tom?, 
my, though he frequently behaved 
very rudely to her. She gave no 
unneceffary' trouble to fervants, and 
afked very prettily for what fhe had 
at any time an occafion for. 

Her brother Tommy was of a 
different chara&er. He was very 
fretful, and always wanted to have 
his own way. He was always for 
getting what he could of his play- 
fellows ; but would never part with 
any thing in return. He was a con- 
tinual torment to the fervants, over 
whom he heQored and domineered, 
and gave them a great deal of unne- 
ceflary trouble. His fifler loved him 
tenderly, in return for which he 
took every opportunity to teize and 
vex 


The LADY-BIRD. it] 
vex her. Hence it is no wonder if' 
he were fhunned and 
every one. 

Now, my dear little readers,; 
would you not rather imitate Mils' 
Nancy, than her brother Tommy ? 
It furely mull be very pieafing and 
agreeable to be beloved and rejec- 
ted by every one ; but what plea- 
fure can be received from feeing our- 
felves (lighted and fhunned by all the 
world ; and talked of as children, 
that are more to be pitied for the 
badnefs of their temper, than ad- 
mired for any good quality ? 

As foon as the Lady-bird had 
relied upon Mifs Nancy’s arm, (hej 
called out to her brother, "“My 
dear Tommy, only come and feet 
what- a fweet little Lady-bird has! 
reded on my arm! Ho\v fine. and! 

beau^ 

] 
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12 The LADY-BIRD, 
beautiful are its wings V how pretty 
its red coat, and how elegant it is 
fpeckled with black ! Surely nor- 
thing can be prettier t” 

As our \Vinged Rambler knew 
that its life would be it* danger, if it 
waited for Tommy’s approach, took 
to its wings, and flew; about the 


room. 
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room. This naughty lad inttantty 
purfued it, and endeavoured to 
knock it down with his hat ; while 
his pretty tender hearted fitter did c* 
very thing in her power to preferye 
it. 

“ What harm has tjsrs pretty- ant* 
mal done you, (faid Mifs Nancy) 
that you ftlouid thus wifh to. take 
away its life? It is the height of 
cowardice to oppoie your ftrength 
to fo weak and defencelefs an ani- 
mal, who hasgiven you no caufe tp^ 
be angry with it. You ought rather 
to look on it with admiration and 
pleafure, it being the handy work of 
the great Creator of "all things.” 

4t l want none of your preach- 
ing (replied the naughty Tommy) 
I will kill him becaufe you like him, 
and that will be to me the bett fun 

in 
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in the world. Strip him of his fim 
drefs, and he 'will be nothing mor< 
or lefs than a common maggot. In 
deed,, ftrip you of your ribbands 
gauzes, and fuch. flippery, an 
what will you then be better than, 
maggot? 

It is natural to Tuppofe that MU 
Nancy was not a little angry a 
being thus compared to a maggot 
accompanied with fuch a Qy ftrok 
at her ribbands and gauzes. “ Stri 
you. of your cloths {replied Mi 
Nancy) arrd you will not be fo goo 
as a maggot. The fame God the 
gave you life, gave life alfo to th 
little, animal, who does no harm t 
any one i but, for aught we know 
is defigned for fome good purpofc 
But be that as it wilf, the Lady-bir 
feems never to be guilty of murdei 
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tag others* without any provocation, 
— Poor little harmlefs thing 1 ” 

“ Murder 1 (exclaims Tommy) 
only think of that 1 to call killing 
a maggot murder ! Well, then, if 
that be murder, I will foon be guil- 
ty of it.” So faying, he fprang a- 
way from his filler, who had hither- 
to held him,”* and looked about for 
the Lady- Bird, which had relied 
upon or.e of the pictures. 

Our Winged Rambler now took 
flight again, and after feveral turns 
round the room, purfued ip vain by 
haughty Tommy, it refled for* a mo- 
ment cm the cheek of ,Mif> Nancy, 
and then darted out of the window*. 
This fo enraged Tommy j that he 
fprang "after him tp the window, 
with fuch force, and reached fo far 
out of it, that he loft his balance. 


